
The Chronicle Hiftoric 

of Henry the fife : with his battell fought 

at JginCourt in France* Togithcrwith 
Ancient PistoU. 

Enter King Henry, Exeter, twoVt/beps, Clarence , 

andetber attendants. 

Exeter. 

S Halllcallinth’Ambaffadors my Liege? 

2Ci»g. Not yet my coufin,tillweberefolu d 
Offome ferious matters touching vs and France . 

’By(b. God and his Angels guard your-facred throne. 
And make you long become it. 

Jtiwg.Sure we thanke you .* and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Salique which they haue in Trance, 

Or (hould or fhould not flop in vs our claime s 
And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you fhould fafhion, frame, or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reuerence (hall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heede how you impawne our perfon. 

How you awake the (leepingfword of warre : 
Wechargeyou in the name ofGrd take heede. 

After this coniuration,fpeake my L o.d : 

And we williudge, note.andbeleeue in heart. 

That what you fpeake, is waftu as pure 
As (in in baptifme. 
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